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Here they are Sir! the world’s most distinguished 


cigarettes—in a special new size—20 for 30% 


GievEY~ Ono) 


ee nS 
ew 


Try them tonight 


Sor your Luxury Hour 


-that easy chair hour 
after the day's toil, 
when every man feels 
entitled to taste life's 
best.- » Soonyou will 
smoke them exclusively 

Patt MA t Specials 
size-plain ends only 
20 for 30¢ 
No change 1m size or price 


of Patt MALI Regulars 
[cork tip} 


For the connoisseur’s taste— 
and the thrifty man’s purse 
—here’s the best cigarette 
news 1n many a day. 


Famous Pall Mall—the most 
distinguished cf all cigarettes 
—is now available in a special 
new size—20 for 30¢. 


At “a shilling in London— 
and a quarter here,” Pall 
Malls have always been the 
world’s best cigarette buy. 
But the makers of Pall Mall 
have evolved new economies 
in manufacture which leave 
the quality intact, while ma- 


terially cutting thecostto you. 
Hence, the new “PALL 
MALLSPECIAL”—twenty 
genuine Pall Malls for 30c— 
a triumph in volume pro- 
duction. 


A trimmer cigarette than the 
Pall Mall Regular —a little 
smaller in girth, but with 
plain ends on/y—and with 
the same exquisite blend of 
the choicest Turkish tobaccos 
that has always made Pall 
Mall incomparable. 


Try Pall Mall Specials to- 
night for your Luxury Hour. 


20 for 30¢ 


WEST OF THE ROCKIES 20 for35¢ 








The Costly Club Sandwich 


Wuen sandwiches were named 
after the earl of that name, it was 
not considered that anything par- 
ticularly handsome had been done for 
him. It wasn’t half the compliment it 
would have been to have had a ferry- 
boat or an office building as a name- 
sake. Sandwiches were too cheap. I 
dare say you could get them for a 
penny in London, two cents here. But 
that was before the day of the club 
sandwich. 

The club sandwich is built on the 
cost-plus basis and it mounts up, It 
costs money to get that toast founda- 
tion down, and the original estimate 
is about exhausted by the time they 
get that toothpick superstructure up. 
You may depend upon it that the club 
has had to make an assessment to lay 
that lettuce flooring, and as for that 
fine mayonnaise finish—well, you 
can't expect the members of the club 
to stand for everything and so that 
had to be charged on the books to ex- 


is true that ham was bought 
time ago when ham prices were 
wu, but the club is anxious to re- 
ts debt; hence the sandwich has 
ar a stiff ham item. Then the 
en is expensive, and everybody 
ws that the strongly organized 
wich building trades have to be 
| highly -for slicing it, They are 
d labor and they get a bonus for 
g it good and thin. Yes, the club 
s tO pass on quite a few charges 
ery club sandwich for which it 
ves plans and specifications. 
[hat should explain without the 
f a balance sheet why club sand- 
ches require such a large cash out- 
y and why no Earl of Sandwich of 
-day who is invited to a picnic need 
el like a piker. F, D, 


Effishency 


FeeD angleworms dynamite. Feed 
the worms. Throw rocks at the 
Results excellent. 
. 6 « 
ive down to bottom. Tell bed-time 
ry. Fish go to sleep. Grab fish 
out waking. 
* * * 
ie mirror on line. Fish see how 
look and laugh themselves to 
ath. Gather in baskets. 
* * x 
ash madly up to stream shouting, 
am Bryan and drunk as a monkey 
ancestor.” Pick up stunned fish. 
i 
Dig ditch, running stream through 
swamp. Fish catch rheumatism in 
damp swamp. Haul away in trucks. 
* * * 
Take family along. Feed family on 
crackers. Thirsty family drinks 
Stream dry, leaving fish. T. S. 


fz . 
~ Adventurin 
‘Round the 





orld 


Make the Dream Come True 


RUISING ’Round the World is a Great Adventure—a 
thousand vacations in one. Even the anticipation 
of sucha Cruise is an absorbing Adventure. That is why 
you are urged to consider NOW—six months before sail- 
ing—the Round the World Cruise of the New Cunarder 
FRANCONIA, under the experienced tour management 
of the American Express Travel Department. This Cruise, in 
reality, will be one unbroken holiday—the most delightful, 
glorious days of a lifetime. So novel, so varied, so full of 
exotic charm that every day will remain with you always 
—not as a dream, but as a very real experience—a Great 
Adventure. 


’ And it is so easy to make the dream come true. 


The cost, usually the first consideration, is little more 
than expenses at home for the same period. And as for 
the necessary time—just a little planning now, a little . 
saving on commonplace trifles perhaps—for this Great 
Adventure. 

Consider the coming Cruise of the FRANCONIA as a 
possibility for you. In the size and character of ship, in 
the extent and varied interests of the lands visited, in the 
luxury of travel on land and sea provided, in the experi- 
enced care and attention to details for your personal 
comfort and pleasure, in the companionship of cultivated 
people—this Cruise of the FRANCONIA is the supreme 
opportunity to see and know the world. 


Carefully planned shore excursions from all ports of call 
included in initial cost. Special inland trips optional. 
Itinerary includes—Havana, Panama Canal, San _Fran- 
cisco, Hilo, Honolulu, Japan (13 days— Yokohama, Kama- 
kura, Tokyo, Kobe, Kyoto, Nikko, Inland Sea, Miyajima), 
Shanghai, Hongkong, Manila, Batavia, Singapore, Ran- 
goon, Calcutta, Colombo, Bombay, Port Tewfik, Cairo, 
Naples, Monaco, Gibraltar—and home. 


The FRANCONIA party will be limited. Reservations 
should be made now. Write for full details—deck plans 
and illustrated book of the Cruise. Experienced travel 
representatives of the American Express will give you every 
assistance in perfecting your plans. Call, phone or write. 


American Express Travel Dept. 
65 Broadway, New York 


Wherever you go always carry American Express Travelers Cheques. 


























~Human hands do a remarkable piece of 
work in preserving the natural live-ness 


_ beauty of this fine hand-finished 














The greatest piece of mechan- 
ism that has ever rendered 
service to mankind is the 
human hand—and we use it 
with the utmost skill in our 
commodious and thoroughly 
modern factories. Phoenix 
hosiery is hand-finished. That 
is the reason why it brings 
long life and enduring beauty 
to strenuous foot-miles. And 
that again is the reason why 
it ranks as the best selling 
line of hosiery in all the 
marts of trade—the standard 
hosiery of the world, for 
men, women and children. 
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7" RE is much complaint in Eng- 
land because the Prince of Wales 
refuses to marry. 

It would seem that the son never 
settles down in the British Empire. 
ike 
We hear that President Harding has 
been home-sick in Alaska. The gla- 
ciers remind him of his dear old col- 
leagues, Calvin Coolidge and Charles 

Evans Hughes. 

JL 
Shelby, Montana, having gone broke 
on the battle of July 4th, is now con- 
sidering going out after Mr. Bok’s 
$100,000 peace prize. 

JL 
The winner of the Bok prize will 
probably invest his $100,000 in a good, 
sound munitions factory. 

JL 
With Henry Ford as President of 
these United States, our foreign em- 
bassies will thenceforth be known offi- 
cially as Service Stations. 


é 


The New Slogan 
HEY’RE off, our Senators, off 


again 
With a Yo, Ho, Ho, for the bounding 
main ! 
Now every care-free Congressman 
Has junketed on the Leviathan 
“To study conditions,” the 


say— 


papers 


And while the tax-payers pay and 
pay, 

They're off to Europe, they’re off to 
Nome— 

\nd you may hear, from the Capitol 
dome, 

This bold, exuberant message hurl- 
ed: 
“Join the 

World.” 


Senate—and See the 


A. 
Business goes on as usual in the steel 
industry, which has just filed its an- 
nual promise to the President to 
abolish the twelve-hour day. 


& 


ASHING machines, says a re- 
port, are now being made which 

can take care of 350 shirts at once. 
Well, something had to be done with 
the whippet tanks left over from the 
war. 

A. 
A jury in Yonkers has decided that 
the wife has a legal right to rule the 
home. This makes it practically unan- 
imous. 

x a 
Pussyfoot Johnson has gone to Africa 
to dry the place up. We fear that 
it will be no light task. As the Gov- 
ernor of Morocco said to the Gover- 
nor of Somaliland, “It’s a long time 
between oases.” 

JL 
Tests made by the French government 
show that one kilowatt of electrical 
energy is capable of shearing twenty- 
five sheep an hour, thus establishing the 
kilowatt as the only formidable rival 
of the American bucket shop. 




















Mr. Monk: 1 SUPPOSE YOU WANT A ROOM AND A BATH. 
Mr. Hippo; HAVEN’T YOU A BATH WITHOUT THE ROOM? 
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“YEH, I SEEN BETTER DAYS. 


I WAS A FLOOR WALKER ONCE IN ONE 0’ THEM 


BIG DEPARTMENT STORES.” 
“GUESS Y'GOT YER TRAININ’ THERE, CULLY, IN THE TIE DEPARTMENT.” 


They Never Would Be Missed 


HE steamship companies report 

that an average of 5,000 persons a 
month are going to Europe. This 
probably is very gratifying to the 
steamship companies, but we cannot 
fully rejoice with them until their 
passenger lists include the following, 
who we have reason to believe are 
still on these shores: 

Men who rock boats. 

Men who didn’t know it 
loaded. 

Inspirational business writers. 


was 


Real estate promoters. 
“Used car” salesmen. 
Enthusiastic golf monologists. 
Popular song lyricists. 
Gas-meter readers. 
Small-army congressmen. 
A. C. M. A., Jr. 
LECTRICAL Suow Notre—A 
reformer says he has lamped the 
current styles in bathing suits and 
found them shocking. And watt’s 
more, their scandal-power is high. 


Au Revoir 


« ISS Simpkins,” I said tenderly 
at breakfast, “I’m afraid we 
won’t see each other again. Our vaca- 
tions are ended to-day, and we scatter 
to the four corners of the earth. But 
I just want to take this opportunity 
to say what it’s meant knowing you 
these two weeks here at Mapleview 
G—good-by, Miss Simpkins,” and | 
stumbled out through my tears 

“Good-by again, Miss Simpkins,” | 
said as we happened to meet later on 
the stairs. “I only want to repeat that 
these two weeks at Mapleview have 
been the happiest two weeks of my 
life. There’s no need of my saying 
what it’s meant knowing you. It—it’s 
meant a lot.” And I blushed, and 
went upstairs to pack my bag. 

As it happened, I met Miss Simp- 
kins again on the porch as I left. 
“Well, I’m off,” I said a little clum- 
sily. “These have been a happy two 
weeks here at Mapleview. And it's 
meant a great deal knowing you 
Good-by, Miss Simpkins.” 

“Good-by,” she said. “I'll walk 
down with you to the gate.” 

“Well,” I said, and we halted, “it's 
meant a lot knowing you for these 
two weeks at Mapleview. They've 
been a happy two weeks—the happiest 
two weeks of my life. Good-by, Miss 
Simpkins.” 

“Good-by,” she said, and I watched 
her go back into the house. I wanted 
to be sure. I like to cut a summer 
romance clean, and this was getting 
frayed. 

I caught a glimpse of her in the 
village—I had missed my train, and 
it was two hours to the next—but I 
ducked into a drug-store in time. A 
little later she saw me first and 
dodged behind a tree. I hid in the 
post-office till train-time. 

We bumped together outside the 
station. “Good-by,” I shouted. “Meant 
a lot knowing you, happiest t’weeks 
m’life,” and I ran for the train. 

“Good-by,” I called as I leaped onto 
the platform. 

“Is this your train too?” she 
gasped as she mounted behind me. 


Corey Ford. 


Professional Instinct 


HE Minister: Do you promise to 

love, honor— 

Tue Younc Lawyer-Best Man 
(absent-mindedly): I object to the 
question as irrelevant. 





Wedding Impressions 
In the Manner of the Futurists. 


HE Bride—A peach. A snowfall 

ending in a drift. The birth of 
flowers. Modestly to the ground and 
eves of hope. God bless her! 

Her Father—A stern look happily. 
The dawn of a new day. Money, 
money. The end of the trail. 

The Clergyman—Well done! Effici- 
ncy. Where's the ring? Turn on the 
current. 

The Bridesmaids—Ziegfeld’s Fol- 

The Flower Girls—Wedding cakes 
enough to eat. balls. 
Shuffle along happily. Look at me. 

The Ushers—A stiff front. Compe- 
tence. Two? 

The Best Man—Jack of all trades. 
The guardian angel of his friend. At 
attention. 

The Anudience—Everybody. 
Christian to the lions. 


good Snow 


The 
Necks, necks, 
craning. A hothouse. Style. 

The Groom—You made me what I 
im to-day. Do your duty, officer. This 
is on me. 

\ gale of whispers. A_thunder- 
storm of melody. They're off! 

Edmund J. Kiefer. 


ORD’S chances for president are 
getting better every minute—that’s 
about the rate of Ford production. 


XY 
ervey 


Belle: pi) YOU MAKE ANY MONEY AT THE POKER LAST NIGHT? 
Dumbell: ULL SAY 1 DID, JOE WON ENOUGH FROM ME TO PAY WHAT HE OWED ME. 


The Mode 


RS. Homesopy (eagerly) : What 
did she wear? 
Mr. Homezopy: All I could see 
from where I sat was an air of so- 
phistication. 


Informal 
ONES: I noticed you bowed to the 
Richards just now. 
them? 
SmitH: Well, sort of indirectly. 
You see, our dog knows their dog. 


Do you know 


English Author: 1T MAKES ONE THINK OF GOLDSMITH’S “DESERTED VILLAGE,” DOES IT 
Director: GOLDSMITH? GOLDSMITH? WHAT COMPANY'S HE WITH? 








LIFE 


Lay late, reflecting upon many things, in 
especial how easily I could do with a larger 
income. That my immediate forbears did not 
put a popular beverage on the market or invent a superior 
garter clasp will always be a source of disappointment to 
me, for an they had, I should spend less time over ac- 
counts. Were I thrifty with what I have, my spirit would be 
tranquil, but it is not my nature to hoard, and | have ob- 
served that those who save up for a rainy day do not even 
gamble with their store when the anticipated inclement 
weather forces them to stop in the house....In the 
evening Sam and I to the Arrowhead Inn with the Ban- 
nings, who had with them a pink but potent concoction 
which inspired Sam with an inclination to catch one of 
the goldfish in the fountain, but I advised him against it. 


July 
2/st 


July 
20th 


To the Ziegfeld Follies again this afternoon, 
and a girl who sat in front of me kept re- 
moving her back comb and replacing it until 
I was at some pains not to lean forward and speak to 
her, having counted the gesture eighty-seven times before 


Jf 
C7 


the curtain went up....To Greenwich for the week-en:: 
with Frank and Florence Kimbley. A great company 
come for dinner, all very merry, and we fell a-talking of 
the younger generation, and one woman said that when she 
reminded her growing son, complaining of his last year’s 
evening clothes, that the boy in “Seventeen” not only had 
to wear his father’s suit but to steal outside to put it on, 
he did respond that he would cheerfully dress on the 
lawn if she would provide him with raiment corresponding 
to his measurements... ./ At cards all evening, Sam a-twit- 
ter over gaining twelve dollars, but he did pick up a kit 
ten as we were strolling through the garden before going 
to bed, and it scratched him, and Lord! from his goings- 
on I should have thought him bitten by a Bengal tiger. 
July Early up, in order to reach the links 
22nd before Sam, since he will not let me 
(Lord’s Day) drive with an iron, nor can I see what dif- 
ference it makes whether you strike a ball with a wooden 
club or a metal one, so long as it travels a respectable 
(Continued on page 32) 














AFTER SUCCESSFULLY DODGING ALL THE MOTORS AND TAXIS IN TOWN— 
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WHEELS OF AN oft 
DATE VEHICLE 





WHEN AT LAST I MET MY ; a 7 
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MY ACCIDENT 
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Human hands do a remarkable piece of | 
work in preserving the natural live-ness 
and beauty of this fine hand-finished 


of life. 


hosiery—giving it long length 
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The greatest piece of mechan- 
ism that has ever rendered 
service to mankind is the 
human hand—and we use it 
with the utmost skill in our 
commodious and thoroughly 
modern factories. Phoenix 
hosiery is hand-finished. That 
is the reason why it brings 
long life and enduring beauty 
to strenuous foot-miles. And 
that again is the reason why 
it ranks as the best selling 
line of hosiery in all the 
marts of trade—the standard 
hosiery of the world, for 
men, women and children. 
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The New Slogan W ‘ 


As the Cx 
ue said to the Grover 
rant ! ‘ omaliland, “It's a long tin 
f the Bok pric 

wobably invest his $100,000 in a good, Jan the Senate JL 
d munitions factory World Tests made by the French government 
aL aL show that 
\ih Henry Ford as President of Business goes on as usual in the steel energy is capable of shearing twenty 
se United States, our foreign em industry, which has just filed its an five sheep an hour, thus establishing the 
ies will thenceforth be known off- nual promise to the President to kilowatt as the only formidable rival 


vy as Service Stations abolish the twelve-hour day of the American bucket shop. 


one kilowatt of electrical 


ti 














Mr. Monk: 1 SUPPOSE YOU WANT A ROOM AND A BATH. 
Mr, Hippo: HAVEN’T YOU A BATH WITHOUT THE ROOM? 























“YEH, I SEEN BETTER DAYS. 


I WAS A FLOOR WALKER ONCE IN ONE 0’ THEM 


BIG DEPARTMENT STORES.” 
“GUESS Y GOT YER TRAININ’ THERE, CULLY, IN THE TIE DEPARTMENT.” 


They Never Would Be Missed 


HE steamship companies report 

that an average of 5,000 persons a 
month are going to Europe. This 
probably is very gratifying to the 
steamship companies, but we cannot 
fully rejoice with them until their 
passenger lists include the following, 
who we have reason to believe are 
still on these shores: 

Men who rock boats. 

Men who didn’t know it 
loaded. 

Inspirational business writers. 


was 


Real estate promoters. 
“Used car” salesmen. 
Enthusiastic golf monologists. 
Popular song lyricists. 
Gas-meter readers, 
Small-army congressmen. 
£6... hy 
LECTRICAL Snow Note—A 
reformer says he has lamped the 
current styles in bathing suits and 
found them shocking. And watt’s 
more, their scandal-power is high. 


Au Revoir 


o ISS Simpkins,” I said tenderly 
at breakfast, “I’m afraid we 
won't see each other again. Our vaca- 
tions are ended to-day, and we scatter 
to the four corners of the earth. But 
I just want to take this opportunity 
to say what it’s meant knowing you 
these two weeks here at Mapleview. 
G—good-by, Miss Simpkins,” and | 
stumbled out through my tears. 

“Good-by again, Miss Simpkins,” | 
said as we happened to meet later on 
the stairs. “I only want to repeat that 
these two weeks at Mapleview have 
been the happiest two weeks of my 
life. There’s no need of my saying 
what it’s meant knowing you. It—it’s 
meant a lot.” And I blushed, and 
went upstairs to pack my bag. 

As it happened, I met Miss Simp- 
kins again on the porch as I left. 
“Well, I'm off,” I said a little clum 
sily. “These have been a happy two 
weeks here at Mapleview. And it’s 
meant a great deal knowing you 
Good-by, Miss Simpkins.” 

“Good-by,” she said. “I'll 
down with you to the gate.” 

“Well,” I said, and we halted, “it’s 
meant a lot knowing you for these 
two weeks at Mapleview. They've 
been a happy two weeks—the happiest 
two weeks of my life. Good-by, Miss 
Simpkins.” 

“Good-by,” she said, and I watched 
her go back into the house. I wanted 
to be sure. I like to cut a summer 
romance clean, and this was getting 
frayed. 

I caught a glimpse of her in the 
village—I had missed my train, and 
it was two hours to the next—but I 
ducked into a drug-store in time. A 
little later she saw me first and 
dodged behind a tree. I hid in the 
post-office till train-time. 

We bumped together outside the 
station. “Good-by,” I shouted. “Meant 
a lot knowing you, happiest t’weeks 
m'life,” and I ran for the train. 

“Good-by,” I called as I leaped onto 
the platform. 

“Is this your train too?” she 
gasped as she mounted behind me. 

Corey Ford. 


walk 


Professional Instinct 


HE Minister: Do you promise to 

love, honor— 

Tue Younc Lawyer-Best MAN 
(absent-mindedly): I object to the 
question as irrelevant. 





Wedding Impressions 
In the Manner of the Futurists. 


HE Bride—A peach. A snowfall 

ending in a drift. The birth of 
flowers. Modestly to the ground and 
eyes of hope. God bless her! 

Her Father—A stern look happily. 
The dawn of a new day. 
money. The end of the trail. 

The Clergyman—Well done! Effici- 
ency. Where's the ring? Turn on the 
current. 

The Bridesmaids—Ziegfeld's 
lies. 

The Flower Girls—Wedding cakes 
good enough to eat. Snow balls. 
Shuffle along happily. Look at me. 

The Ushers—A stiff front. Compe- 
tence. Two? 

The Best Man—Jack of all trades. 
The guardian angel of his friend. At 
attention. 

The Audience—Everybody. The 
Christian to the lions. Necks, necks, 
craning. A hothouse. Style. 

The Groom—You made me what I 
am to-day. Do your duty, officer, This 
is on me, 


Money, 


Fol- 


A thunder- 
storm of melody. They’re off! 
Edmund J. Kiefer. 


\ gale of whispers. 


ORD’S chances for president are 
getting better every minute—that's 
about the rate of Ford production. 


ervey 


Belle: DID YOU MAKE ANY MONEY AT THE POKER LAST NIGHT? 
Dumbell: VLL SAY 1 DID, JOE WON ENOUGH FROM ME TO PAY WHAT HE OWED ME. 


The Mode 
RS. Homesropy (eagerly) : What 
did she wear? 
Mr. Homenopy: All I could see 
from where I sat was an air of so- 
phistication. 


Informal 
ONES: I noticed you bowed to the 
Richards just now. 
them? 


Do you know 


Well, sort of 
You see, our dog knows their dog. 


SMITH: indirectly. 


English Author: 1T MAKES ONE THINK OF GOLDSMITH’S “DESERTED VILLAGE,” DOES IT 
Director: GOLDSMITH? GOLDSMITH? WHAT COMPANY'S HE WITH? 








Lay late, reflecting upon many things, in 
especial how easily I could do with a larger 
income. That my immediate forbears did not 
put a popular beverage on the market or invent a superior 
garter clasp will always be a source of disappointment to 
me, for an they had, I should spend less time over ac- 
counts. Were I thrifty with what I have, my spirit would be 
tranquil, but it is not my nature to hoard, and I have ob- 
served that those who save up for a rainy day do not even 
gamble with their store when the anticipated inclement 
weather forces them to the house....In the 
evening Sam and I to the Arrowhead Inn with the Ban- 
nings, who had with them a pink but potent concoction 
which inspired Sam with an inclination to catch one of 
the goldfish in the fountain, but I advised him against it. 


July 
2/Ist 


July 
20th 


stop in 


To the Ziegfeld Follies again this afternoon, 
and a girl who sat in front of me kept re- 
moving her back comb and replacing it until 
I was at some pains not to lean forward and speak to 
her, having counted the gesture eighty-seven times before 


pe PAT iy 


tAe 


Nes Pepi Diary 


the curtain went up....To Greenwich for the week-end 
with Frank and Florence Kimbley. A great company 
come for dinner, all very merry, and we fell.a-talking of 
the younger generation, and one woman said that when she 
reminded her growing son, complaining of his last year’s 
evening clothes, that the boy in “Seventeen” not only had 
to wear his father’s suit but to steal outside to put it on, 
he did respond that he would cheerfully dress on the 
lawn if she would provide him with raiment corresponding 
to his measurements....At cards all evening, Sam a-twit- 
ter over gaining twelve dollars, but he did pick up a kit- 
ten as we were strolling through the garden before going 
to bed, and it scratched him, and Lord! from his goings- 
on I should have thought him bitten by a Bengal tiger. 
July Early up, in order to reach the links 
22nd before Sam, since he will not let me 
(Lord’s Dy) drive with an iron, nor can I see what dif- 
ference it makes whether you strike a ball with a wooden 
club or a metal one, so long as it travels a respectable 
(Continued on page 32) 


“Now, MR, TWEAT, THERES NO REASON WHY YOU CAN’T STAY OVER THE WEEK-END, IF YOUR 
’ ” 
WIFES AWAY, 


“MY DEAR LADY, THAT'S JUST THE 


THE 


TROUBLE, 
CANARY?” 


WHO'S GOING TO GET SUNDAY DINNER FOR 




















WHEN AT LAST I MET MY 

FATE IT WAS AT THE 

WHEELS OF AN OUT-OF- 
DATE VEHICLE. 





MY ACCIDENT 
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Pat Harrison 
(Senator from Mississippi) 
“'T°HE youngest as well as the ablest 
Of Senators living to-day; 
The pet of his own Mississippi; 
The pride of the whole U. S. A.; 
A wit with the sting of an adder; 
A mind with the brilliance of flame, 
Which shines through the night and displays 
by its light 
The depths of Republican shame! 


“No flash-in-the-pan, and no rocket; 
A man who is bound to go far; 
An orator, statesman and genius 
Whose wagon is hitched to a star. 
A force that can never be side-tracked, 
Diverted or put on a shelf.” 
The above is a quote from the stuff 
that Pat wrote 
For the Record of Congress, himself. 
George S. Chappell. 


Bridge Players 


RIDGE players who play from three o’clock in the 

afternoon till four in the morning...bridge players 
who telephone, receive callers, answer letters, serve tea 
and tell anecdotes during the game...bridge players who 
are always taking lessons. ..bridge players who have never 
taken a lesson...bridge players who constantly wrangle 
with their partners...bridge players who are forever be- 
moaning the wretchedness of their hands. ..bridge players 
who still play “nullos”...bridge players who are always 
“dummy”...bridge players who bid “three no-trumps” 
without a single ace...bridge players who play for a 
dollar a point...bridge players who play merely for the 
“love of the game”...bridge players who are “so sorry 
they left all their money at home.” 


Fable, or Allegory, or Something 


TOBACCO manufacturer took a ton of tobacco out 

of a certain bin in his warehouses and had it made 
into Happy Thought Cigarettes—“They Make You 
Think.” 

He took another ton out of the same bin and used it 
to produce Cleopatra Cigarettes—“A Whiff From Old 
Egypt.” 

His department of promotion and publicity having de- 
cided the market was ready for a new brand, he went 
to the bin again for the material from which was pro- 
duced that sensational success, Leopard Cigarettes— 
“Their Spots Never Change.” 

In Milwaukee, Wisconsin, three men fought on a 
street corner and did one another considerable damage. 
The desk sergeant at the police station made note of the 
fact that they had come to blaws in an argunient as to 
whether Happy Thoughts, Cleopatras or Leopards had the 
most delicate aroma. 

‘a eS 

Mora: We are a peaceable people, but we will go the 

limit for a Cause. Stoddard King. 


Her Quota 


OTHER (about to start on a shopping tour): When 
I come back, if I find ‘you have finished playing 
ball, washed your face and hands, brushed your hair 
and had a nice rest before dinner, it will make me very 
happy. 
JoHNNIE (considering): N-no, Mother. 
enough already. 


You're happy 


A 
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Carsten Gane 


She (on a golf course for the first time): WELL, 

DARLING, YOU HAD A HARD TIME GETTING OUT OF THAT 

HOLE BUT I IfON'T SEE HOW YOU ARE EVER GOING TO GET 
OUT OF THIS ONE. 








Mistress: 


Tardy Testimonials 


ENTLEMEN: Your correspon- 

dence course in public coughing 
has no equal. Six months or less ago, 
at the theatre, I got black looks as far 
back as H row only. Last night a man 
in Z row complained to the manage- 
ment about me.... 

*x * * 

Dear Sirs: When I subscribed for 
your course in coughing, I was un- 
able to do more than disturb a small 
home musicale. Now, thanks to you, I 
find that I can cause real annoyance 
to the audience at a symphony con- 
cert. And with less effort... . 

** * 

GENTLEMEN: I cannot too highly 
commend your lessons in coughing 
combined with personal magnetism. 
Whereas formerly I often coughed in 
public alone, by means of your graded 
instructions I can now induce others 
to cough with me almost at will.... 











SUSAN, I WISH YOU'D PUT THIS CANDY OUT OF REACH, | 


Sirs: Your lesson in deep breath- 
ing is alone worth the price of your 
course. This is what it did for me. 
From a feeble treble which sometimes 
failed me utterly, I can now boast a 
magnificent chest cough which will 
outlast even a performance of “Par- 
sifal.” And I experience no fatigue 
at the end.... 

*x* * * 

Dear Sirs: Since applying your 
practical lessons in cough-concentra- 
tion, I am getting twice as much 
pleasure and profit out of church ser- 
vice as formerly. I used, occasionally, 
to forget to cough, so engrossed in 
the sermon did I permit myself to be- 
come. Now I never do. I am practi- 
cally automatic from offertory to 
benediction. ... A. H. F. 


j* (on honeymoon at Niagara 
Falls) : 


Isn’t it wonderful, dar- 
ling ? 
Sue: Yes, dearie, if you love me! 








) 
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M AFRAID I'LL BE ILL, 


Truth as First-Aid 


HE truth, I read, 
Shall set you free; 
And so when my wife asked 
If it really was an old school friend 
With whom I had had dinner 
The night before, 
I answered, “Yes, 
3ut you must remember, dear, 
That mine 
school.” 
The truth, 
I am forced to admit, 


was a_ co-educational 


Lived fully up to its advance notices . . 
Although the judge deserves some 
Of the credit. 

J.K. M. 


HERE are many cures for grief, 
but careful nursing 
them. 


isn’t one of 


“TA, what is ‘rare judgment’ ?” 
“Any at all.” 











AT THE MOUNTAIN RESORT 
Mr. Fish: 1 WAs FOOLISH TO COME UP HERE, I FEEL LIKE 
A FISH OUT OF WATER. 
Mr. Lobster: LooK AT ME. I'M BOILED, 


OMMISSIONER Hirshfield of New York seems to 
have overlooked the gravest of all Anglican dangers. 
Some of our history textbooks are said to be actually writ- 


ten in English. 


A Warm Weather Menu 


(It’s nice to read about it, anyhow) 
WATERMELON COCKTAIL 
Ice Cream Soup 
SNOWFLAKES 
Frozen Fisu 
SHERBET 
Hat. 
Coot CUCUMBER SALAD 
FRrozEN PuppING 
CAKES OF IcE 


SNOWDROPS IcICLES 


Cotp Meat SNOWDRIFT 
Eskimo Pir 
Ice WATER 


FANS 


Turkey Retaliates 


MYRNA, July 20.—The American liner Kansas arrived 

here to-day and was boarded by the port authorities, 
who confiscated a stock of salt pork, ham and bacon car- 
ried as part of her food supply. Since the Turkish religion 
and laws prohibit the eating, sale, importation or trans- 
portation of hog meat, it has been held to be unlawful 
to bring the forbidden food within the three-mile limit of 
Turkish territory. A protest by Captain Volstead of the 
Kansas, on the grounds that the seized meat was not in- 
tended to be landed, but was merely a part of the ship's 
stores, was ignored. He was warned that another offense 
would be followed by the seizure of his vessel. 

The crew of the Kansas, who have been deprived of 
what they regard as an essential part of their daily rations, 
threaten to desert, and have protested to the State Depart- 
ment in Washington. It is expected President Harding will 
take prompt action to stop this unwarranted interference 
with the rights of free American citizens. 


Wrecked Motorist: KIND OF HARD LUCK, ISN’T IT? 
Passer-by: WELL—YES—BUT TH’ TROLLEY’LL BE ALONG IN A COUPLA MINUTES, 
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REVIVAL OF THE SPANISH INQUISITION 



































Father: Now YOU KNOW WHEN I TELL YOU TO 


) NG I MEAN IT. ; : ae 
ee 2 Se, Skippy: AND—I—T-THOUGHT—Y-YOU—WERE— 
. 


M-MY-—P-PAL. 


























Father: COME ON, SON. LET'S FORGET ALL THIS. 
DADDY'S YOUR PAL. LISTEN, WHEN I COME 
HOME I'M GOING TO BRING YOU SOME NICE 
CHOCOLATE ICE CREAM. 
“I-I-1 — D-DON 'T — WANT — ANY — C-CH-CHOCO- 
LATE ICE—C-CREAM “@-GET—S-STRAWB—BERRY.” 


Skippy — No. 17 
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Auto Suggestive 

BLUSHED. 

There wasn’t even a shade at the 
window. Just plain, boldly transpar- 
ent glass. And brilliant illumination. 
There, standing on the white tiling, 
was a nude chassis. Not a thing cov- 
ering it. 

“So this is Broadway!” 1 gasped, 
ind hurriedly moved on. 

Three doors farther along I saw 
people bending over something in rapt 
scrutiny. What could it be? I looked. 
Heavens!—they were being shown 
the anatomy of a differential. 

A step beyond I was confronted 
with a sign which said: “Come in and 
let us demonstrate the unique valve 
system of the Stupor Six.” 

But worse awfulness was in store. 
\ pagan placard heralded: “Sport 
Bodies to suit your individual taste.” 

It amazed me that such shameless- 
ness should be flaunted within five 
minutes’ walk of the church of Dr. 
John Roach Straton. 

Perhaps I am old-fashioned, but I 
have always felt that certain things 
in life had best not be discussed in 
public, much less exhibited. I believe 
in modesty and closed hoods. This 
modern custom of talking freely 
about things like gaskets and lubrica- 
tion is demoralizing. 

Yet I have beheld displayed where 
the passer-by could hardly avoid see- 
ing them, not only diagrams but ac- 
tual engines, revealing What a Pro- 
spective Auto Owner Auto Know. 

It is educational, but is it wise? 

Thank heaven, I have kept my illu- 
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Mother: WHAT ARE YOU DOING, DEAR? 
Kitty: READING THE PAPER. 


“DON’T BE SILLY, 


BOOK AND THAT'S MORE 


sions. To me my car is still what the 
salesman said it was. I would not 
seek to pry into its private affairs. It 
is still a thing of mystery that keeps 
me guessing and cranking. And so it 
shall be till it dies on me. 

Lawton Mackall. 





A DUTCH TREAT 


YES, I CAN. I CAN READ “THE THREE 


DEAR, YOU CAN'T READ.” 
BEARS’ WITHOUT ONCE LOOKING AT THE 
THAN YOU AND DADDY CAN Do,” 


The Bridge Between 


TRONG' was our _ friendship, 
greatly formed 
Out of the matter that endures. 
Comrade to you, my heart was 
warmed— 
Then, though, my wife had not met 
yours. 


How could we know that “one no- 
trump” 
Wasn't the same in every set? 
Life is a thorough-going chump, 
Making but wreckage and regret. 


How we went dreaming long ago, 
Clambered 
ridge, 


together boyhood's 

Stood, and surveyed the distant 
show— 

Then, though, our wives had not 


J. KR. Me 


played bridge. 





HE only way to get even with the 
prohibition agents is to call a 
buyers’ strike. 
OST village loafers have realized 
their boyish ambitions, 








26, 1923 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 


RO. Munsey’s 

New York 

Herald produced 

the other day, 

with the help of 

its Washington 

Bureau, about 

three columns of 

print to effect 

that “isolated America has handed 
Europe eleven billions since the 
war.” The Herald’s figures include 


four billions in interest remitted since 
the armistice, whereat one may law- 


fully smile. Also a billion of private 
loans, a billion and a quarter of trav- 
elers’ expenditures, two billions and 
a half of government credits, and two 
billions and a quarter spent by gov- 
ernment and private agencies in relief 
work. That record the Herald offers 
as the answer to those who see the 
need of the League “to link us with 
the world.” 

How good the Herald’s figures are 
one need not bother to inquire, except 
to smile at that big item of interest 
remitted, and to wonder if the trav- 
elers got nothing for their money. 
Accept the estimate ; accept the eleven 
billion dollars “handed” to Europe 
since the war; is that an argument 
that we need the League or that we 
do not? Angels and ministers of 
grace! how much would the Herald 
have this country contribute to Eu- 
rope before doing something effective 
to put heron her legs and get her 
started so that she will go on without 
any more outdoor relief? The Her- 
ald’s figures are one of the strongest 
arguments possible for a policy to 
help set Europe on her pins. She goes 
limping along, squabbling and threat- 
ening, unemployed in some places, 
underfed in others, prolific of hard- 
luck stories that tug at our sym- 
pathies and cur purse strings all the 
time; how long will it be before she 
has us in the poorhouse along with the 
rest of the world? 


Infatuate Herald! Blind leader of 
the unseeing! It is not that we have 
done nothing for Europe; it is that 
we have not done the right thing in 
sufficient measure. 


ox aE 
rome f——— “Sly —? S- 


OW look at the hitch matters are 
in at this writing between France 
and England over Germany and the 
Ruhr. The interests of all those coun- 
tries intimately concern the United 
States. Our Uncle Sam went into the 
war not to help out any individual 
country, but all countries. He-went to 
make the world safe and put an end 
to war. France wants to be made safe 
and is not. All plans for insuring her 
that were devised at Versailles went 
to grass. England is safe enough from 
external troubles, but with unemploy- 
ment and heavy taxation she is not 
safe from financial difficulties nor 
from internal disturbance and dis- 
tress. Germany is safe on the principle 
that “he that is down need fear no 
fall,” but the future holds for her un- 
solved problems of such extraordin- 
ary difficulty that she may blow up. 
These people need help, help mostly 
of disinterested brains and weight, to 
assist them to a settlement. Apparent- 
ly the pressure of facts is now crowd- 
ing them to some sort of agreement. 
The longer it is postponed the less the 
creditors will get, but in the case of 
France at least—‘‘devastated France” 
—it is mighty important that she 
should get something substantial and 
get it soon. Plenty may be said in de- 
rogation of the way that she has gone 
about to collect her dues, but she had 
to do something, and critics who are 
dissatisfied with what she did may 
properly help to provide another plan 
for her. Every dollar of the alleged 
eleven billions that Bro. Munsey’s 
paper says we have “handed” to Eu- 
rope, argues in favor of helping Eu- 
rope to help herself. 
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t Benes United States Coal Commis- 

sion, consisting of six well-quali- 
fied observers, headed by John Hays 
Hammond, has made a preliminary re- 
port which has received respectful at- 
tention from many sufferers. It re- 
minds us for one thing that we ought 
not to expect to get coal for the price 
we paid before the war because the 
cost of everything has gone up since 
then and coal was entitled to have a 
reasonable boost. It talks wisely about 
coal being a public utility, and though 
it does not favor government owner- 
ship, it advocates giving power to the 
President to take over the production 
of anthracite coal whenever operators 
and miners come so to loggerheads 
that the necessary fuel is not being 
produced. 

That is a proper recommendation 
and the report is a good report, but 
the anthracite coal habit has come to 
be not only seriously expensive but 
altogether too speculative. When you 
have adjusted life to anthracite coal 
and cannot get it, it is embarrassing. 
It’s like being a dope fiend and not be- 
ing able to get your dope. The intelli- 
gence of the intelligent should be dir- 
ected to curing us of the anthracite 
habit altogether by means of develop- 
ing “white coal,” and transmuting soft 
coal as well as water power into elec- 
tricity. The transmission of electricity 
improves all the time and if you can 
get enough of it it will do almost 
everything that coal does. 

But meanwhile anthracite’ coal can 
do a good deal better for us than it 
does. The Commission recommends 
publicity of bookkeeping for produc- 
ers and distributors as a useful check 
to price boosting. That seems a help- 
ful thought, but everything relating to 
private personal comfort in these 
times is overshadowed by the intrud- 
ing fact that the man who does the 
work is charging more for doing it 
than he did and doing much less. 


ILLIAM ALLEN WHITE 

says that Prohibition including 
the Volstead law is the settled policy 
of the West and will reélect Harding 
and a Republican Congress. 

But after all, these are going times 
and in the course of fifteen months a 
new thought may intrude. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Add Follies 


HE process of glorifying the American girl, which Mr. 

Ziegfeld undertook in his last season’s Follies, has 
hardly been accelerated by the addition of Eddie Cantor 
to the show, and yet the show itself has been speeded 
up enormously thereby. Whatever Mr. Cantor has not, he 
certainly has pace. 

There are really two Eddie Cantors, and if you will 
draw your chairs up very close, we will tell you about 
them. First, there is the black-face comedian, who darts 
about like something on top of a pond, singing songs 
which may or may not be funny but which are always 
nothing for Grandma to hear at her age. For years this 
Eddie Cantor meant considerably less than nothing to us 
as entertainment. 

Then last year at the Winter Garden, he washed up, and 
in place of the neurotic Negro appeared a Jewish boy 
with large, bewildered eyes and mild manner, an apolo- 
getic calm superseding the offensive assurance, and, oddly 
enough, a considerably more sanitary batch of songs and 
jokes. : 

Both Eddie Cantors are in the Follies this summer and 
you can take your choice. Ours is the Jewish boy, espe- 
cially in his scene with the traffic policeman, where his 
eagerness to conciliate and his humility in the face of a 
terrific injustice borders on high tragedy. 


GREAT many of our thinkers are disturbed at the 
popularity of Mr. Cantor’s song, “Yes, We Have No 
Bananas.” They see in it a sign of national disintegration. 
It is pointed to as one of the evil results of Prohibition or 
the Gulf Stream. Several leading citizens are thinking of 
leaving the country. 

To this department it is the most encouraging lyric that 
has caught public fancy in our memory. In an age when 
we seemed sunk in a bromide mixture of spurious Mammy 
sentimentality and Silver Lining treacle, along comes a 
song which is utterly mad, almost gloriously so. And a 
public which had gone on for years having its opinions 
and enthusiasms flattened out for it in the shape of ma- 
trices before daring to accept them, suddenly leaps at this 
bit of flaming insanity and waves it aloft. 

It is true, we were a little sorry when we found that in 
the verse of the song the immortal phrase, “Yes, we have 
no bananas,” is specifically attributed to a certain fruiterer 
and that it arose from a confusion in learning English 
rather than from a native madness. But nine-tenths of the 
people who sing the song do not know this.. To them it is 


simply a shouting denial of the unities of speech and 
thought, an.espousal of a New Idea, and incidentally an 
easy song to sing in a crowd. A nation which will take up 
with a song like this is not nearly so much of a fool as 
it looks, 


ND then, just as we are in this exalted spirit of pride 
in our countrymen’s behavior in a national crisis, the 
Messrs. Gallagher and Shean come on and receive tumult- 
uous approval for their song, which offers the old Egyp- 
tian sayings that having one’s wife in Paris is like taking a 
sandwich to a banquet and that bare knees make the girls 
look shorter but the men look longer. There has probably 
never been a more illegitimate lyric written than that 
which entrances thousands nightly from the lips of Galla- 
gher and Shean. That it can be as popular as it is is a sure 
sign of our national disintegration. It shows what Prohibi- 
tion has done to our American fibre. If it continues to 
flourish we are seriously considering leaving the country 
altogether. 





THER additions to the summer edition of the Follies 
are Ann Pennington and Brooke Johns, featuring 
Miss Pennington’s knees and Mr. Johns’ teeth in a pleasant 
manner. For some reason the most beautiful number of 
the original edition, the Sicilian scene, has been omitted, 
but Ben Ali Haggin’s art calendar groups have been re- 
tained. These “living-pictures,” which is what we used to 
call them in our church entertainments, are now known as 
“pastels,” and are several degrees above that other feature 
of the Follies which has also been tenderly kept, the Radio 
number. If any New Yorker were to see this number pro- 
duced in a small city, he would hail it as typical ham 
and just what you might expect once you got off Broad- 
way. Under Mr. Ziegfeld’s spell it becomes one of his 
several hundred last words in modern stage effects. Which 
doesn’t keep it from being ham, however. 


Oy the whole, the additions to the show have helped, in 

spite of the great gap left by Will Rogers. And, as 

everyone who comes to New York insists on seeing the 

Follies whether they are good or not, we might as well ad- 

mit that it is about the best thing for them to do, at that. 
Robert C. Benchley. 
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The Letters of a Modern Father 


M* Dear DAUGHTER: 

I have been thinking over whet you wrote me 
about the young man. You say that he has nothing but his 
place on his father’s farm; yet you wish to marry him. 
You understand, of course, that coming from a girl who 
has been reared in luxury and ease this takes me by sur- 
prise. You know there is nothing in your history to pre- 
pare your mother and me for such a decision. We are 
overwhelmed by your good fortune. 

I had ceased to hope that any of ‘my daughters would 


have such an opportunity. Three of your sisters, I need 
not remind you, are being supported by my friends, having 
married their sons. You may imagine what a satisfaction 
it will be, therefore, to have one daughter marry a man 
with no prospects. My hopes are being realized rather 
late in life, which makes them all the sweeter. 

Please present my best wishes to the young man and 
say to him that I would like the arrangement better if 
there was a substantial mortgage on the farm. 


Your Devorep FaTtHer 
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Hylan’s Twenty-Million-Dollar Joy Walk 
By Don Herold 


L have come 
00 see if YOu 


AYOR Hylan had been arguing with me three hours 
to get me to march in his Silver Jubilee parade. 

“You are making this hard for me,” said he. “Now, 
Don, I wish you wouldn’t hold back. I want at least 
150,000 people in this parade. Suppose everybody acted as 
stubborn as you.” 

“I don't see why they don't.” 

“Aw, come on. Say you will.” 

“Walk three miles on red-hot asphalt in a boiling hot sun 
and fall over with prostration every few blocks, hidden 
in the middle of a column of other people where nobody 
would see me, anyway, and with no chance to stop in any- 
where and get an ice-cream soda!” 

“Well, you're not nice. You're not  public-spirited.” 

“Mr. Mayor, parades are silly. You oughtn’t to allow 
them, let alone encourage them. Did you ever stop to think 
what it costs the city to have a parade? Talk about the 
economic waste of the trial trip of the Leviathan about 
which the New York [Vorld and other papers have made 
such a fuss. A mere drop in the bucket compared with the 
cost of a parade down Fifth Avenue. Suppose you get 
150,000 people to march all day down Fifth Avenue. Say 
$10 a day apiece. This 


their time is worth, conservatively, 
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Y \ 
© Oey hin a a 
(+24 4iMe 


THE TRAFFIC COP AT LIFE’S 


is not taking into consideration the plasterers, bricklayers 
and cartoonists in the parade whose time is worth even 
more. There alone is a loss to society of at least fifteen 
million dollars ($15,000,000). And heat prostrations. They 
must cost the city at least $20 each in ambulance service 
and ice packs. Easily another million. This parade you 
contemplate will be a twenty-million-dollar joy walk. With 
twenty million dollars you could fill the lakes in Central 
Park with pretty little goldfish. 

“Besides, you interrupt all the stenographers along Fifth 
Avenue, and there is another great loss to society. In spite 
of the fact that nobody wants to see parades, everybody 
stops work to look at them. No, Mr. Mayor, parades are 
a wicked waste and I am not going to march in your 
Silver Jubilee parade. 

“Furthermore, I believe, Mr. Mayor, that people in gen- 
eral are too enlightened to march in parades any more. 
I predict you won’t get ten people in your Silver Jubilee 
parade. Good day.” 

It was proved that I knew what I was talking about, 
when, during the Silver Jubilee, there was not one parade, 
but four or five, with a total of about a million marchers 
and a fine lot of heat prostrations. Immediately after- 
wards, it was necessary to repave large sections of Fifth 
Avenue, owing to prostration dents. This was an item of ex- 
pense about which I completely forgot when talking to the 
Mayor. 


Toot, Toot! 


DO not know, I do not care 
How far it is to anywhere. 
I only know that where I'm not 
Is always an alluring spot. 
OMETHING less than a generation ago the winning 
political slogan was “A _ full dinner-pail”; to-day 
it would appear to be “A full pocket-flask.” 


FRESH AIR FARM 





Highwayman’s Wife: it’s LUCKY THAT GUY YE STUCK UP HAD SOME DOUGH, JAKE, THE DOCTOR 
JUST SENT US A BILL FOR FORTY DOLLARS. 
“HE DID? AIN’T HE THE HIGHWAY ROBBER?” 


Pedagogy Up-to-Date 


“\ZOUNG men,” began the Latest Thing in Professors 
to his new class in any old subject, “young men— 
and remember that you are not so young as you look—the 
course of study upon which we are about to embark will 
not cramp your style in the least. I have become a spe- 
cialist in this matter, having spent years in investigating 
the field we are about to enter, but you may bet your 
hip-flasks that I have no conviction regarding any phase, 
small or great, of the by-product of erudition before us. 

“If I had, if I could distinguish between tweedle-dee 
and tweedle-dum among the recognized authorities on this 
subject, I should be unworthy to guide you upon a path 
that leads nowhere. I should be false to the up-to-date 
school of instruction to which I belong if I stood 
before you as an exclamation point rather than as an in- 
terrogation mark. I wish you to realize that, as I increase 
the diameter of your knowledge, I shall automatically, 
thank heaven, enlarge the circumference of your ignor- 
ance. 

“By strength of will—and I'm sure that my face shows 
it—I have managed to keep my mind a blank so far as 
any opinion regarding the basic problems connected with 
our general topic is concerned. It is my ambition to 
render your minds during the next few months as blank 
as mine. If any one of you should feel a temptation to 
come to a conclusion regarding any old thing, I trust that 
vou will stop, look, listen. You will see and hear me em- 
ploying my highest faculties—and nothing can be higher 
than faculties—to convince you that, in the last analysis, 
there is nothing in anything but a vacuum. 

“With these, I hope, inspiring words, gentlemen, let us 


proceed to glance, with not too much solemnity, at the 
initial steps of our unimportant journey through a bit of 
cultural territory that only an old fossil—trustee or not 
trustee—could take seriously. The fact that I’m drawing 
a salary to put you wise to this subject has nothing to do 
with the case. The perfect freedom of your individual 
minds must and shall be preserved. Now, young men, let's 
go to it as liberty-loving liberals, making a gesture that 
shall, if we be true to one another, mean nothing!” 
E. S. Van Zile. 
“TDA, what's the ‘submerged tenth’ ?” 
“The husbands of famous women.” 


NORTHERN LIGHTS 





Ad Infinitum 
OVE’S a gift, 
Love’s a notion, 
Love's a cardiac commotien. 
Love's a joy, 
Love’s pathetic, 
Love’s a mighty anesthetic. 


The Good Old Days 
RANDFATHER came West in a 
covered wagon, drawn by a team 
of oxen. 





1 came out in an upper berth on 
which the railroad had the colossal 
nerve to charge $3.40 surtax. 

Grandfather: worked two years 
clearing a patch of ground and build- 
ing a home. 

I will work fifteen years, making 
payments on fifty feet front, with five 
rooms and a bath. 

Grandfather drove to town—twen- 
ty-three miles—twice a year for pro- 
visions, consisting mainly of flour, 
sugar, bacon and coffee. 

Theorist: NOTHING IS IMPOSSIBLE, The delivery boy made a mistake 
Mrs. Cartwyn: MY HUSBAND Is, in our order to-day and we had to 
dress and go out for dinner, and the 
“T°ATHER, what is.a sinking fund?” salad was abominable. 
“The place where they hide the No wonder Grandfather calls them 
Easy Lesson profits from the stockholders.” “The good old days!” 
F you are fortunate, you may 
some day see a group of newspaper 
publishers with heads together, grave- 
ly discussing matters of great moment. 
It is quite safe on such an occasion 
to assume that they are considering, 
not politics, but the relative pulling 
power of the various comic strips. 
Before long we shall be able to 


American Journalism in One 





classify all American newspapers as 
follows: (a) those belonging to Mr. 
Hearst; (b) those belonging to Mr. 
Munsey; (c) the Christian Science 
Monitor. 

Newspapers are constantly becom- 
ing more democratic. That is, to ap- 
preciate them it is no longer necessary 
to be able to read. 

Where the Pulitzer foundation 
gravely erred was in failing to pro- 
vide a prize for the best headline of 
the year. It is the headline writer 
who molds public opinion, 

“Beauty is truth; truth, beauty.” To 
promote truth in journalism, let us 
have more beauty contests. 

The phenomenal spread of the syn- 
dicated article has made it possible 
for millions of people in all parts of 














the country to be simultaneously OUR DISTINGUISHED MEMBER 
bored by the same borrowed joke or 





rHIS IS THE WAY HE SWINGS IN AND THIS IS THE WAY HE SWINGS 


warmed over idea. S. K. FRONT OF A REPORTER'S CAMERA, AT THE BALL, 





THE THREE 


, GRACIOUS 
. 


SWEET, SOFT, SEDUCTIVE 
NATURE 


“wHO VANTS A HEM SENDVITCH?” AVWss— 
thew. 


“tooK! LooK! IT's 
A JUNGFRAU!” 


“DRINK, PRETTY CREATURE, DRINK.” “AND ’TIS MY FAITH THAT EVERY FLOWER EN- 
JOYS THE AIR IT BREATHES.” 


GIVE THEM THE AIR 
HIKING THE GYPSY TRAIL CARRIES ITS OWN FASCINATIONS 








this is the 


kiddikins, 


ELL, 


witching hour o’ eventide when 


little ol’ Mister Sandman comes a- 
trotting busily down the Moonbeam 
Trail to sprinkle sparkly little specks 
o’ star-dust in your eyes and make 
you feel ever so sleepy. 

So I'll tell you a little bed-time 
story that may save nice Mister Sand- 
man a whole lot o’ work. That will 
be my good deed for the day. 

Well, to begin with—it seems there 
were two Irishmen, one named Pat 
and the other named Mike, and they 
were full o’ the ol’ blarney. One fine, 
blossomy spring day their mother 
died, and so they had to go to work. 

“Bejabbers and bedad an’ phwat 
the divil to ye, Moike,” said Pat, “an’ 
phwat are ye goin’ to do for a livin’ ?” 

“Begorra, Pat, me bye, I'll sell the 
ould shebeen—an’ I'll buy me a 
movie theatre.” 

“Foine,” said Pat—and thought no 


more about it. 


ELL, sir, to make a long story 

fit a short page, Mike bought the 
theatre—and then what do you sup- 
pose happened? He bought another, 
and another, and another—until he 
had a huge, glistening chain of thea- 
tres that ran through all the great, 
big key cities of our dear, brave Mid- 
dle West. And he gave his brother 
Pat a fine silken rag and told him 
to keep the “Standing Room Only” 
sign well dusted. “ 

Mike thought up lots of high-toned 
names for his theatres—‘The Rialto,” 
“The Elite,” “The Tivoli,” “The 
Dreamland Palace” and “The Mission” 
—and he built them of the beautifulest 
marble and the goldest gilt that 
money could buy. 


K had all manner of funny rooms 
and halls, like “loggias,” “salons,” 
“patios,” and so on and so forth as 


far as the eye can reach. 

He made beautiful plush easy-chairs 
for his customers to sit in, and in 
stalled at each seat a telephone, a 


wry OY 
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stereopticon outfit and a pyrography 
set. He bought an organ that you 
could hear for miles and miles if you 
wanted to, and as if that were not 
enough, he engaged a symphony or- 
chestra big enough to drown out the 
organ. 


E had ever so many nice, hand- 

some boys and girls to work for 
him—all clothed in the finest uni- 
forms imaginable. Starting with the 
program’ boys, who were dressed like 
Rear-Admirals, each of the employees 
had a better get-up than the next— 
depending, you see (or don't you?), 
on his rank. You can picture the 
house manager for yourself. 

He engaged singers whose voices 
flowed like molten gold, and dancers 
who pranced and rollicked about with 
the grace and agility of a fawn. Every 
week, Mike staged a whole grand 
opera in his theatres, and his custo- 
mers loved him for it. 

Besides all this, Mike had swim- 
ming pools, fountains, bowling alleys, 
and menageries for the little nature 
lovers. He had wonderful hand-paint- 
ed pictures showing the Fall of Troy, 
the Landing of the Pilgrims, the 
Death of Julius Cesar and the facade 
of the Hotel Alexandria, in Los An- 
geles. 

Oh, Mike’s theatres were a sight 
to see, you may be sure. 


NE day Pat, who had been pol- 

ishing the “S, R. O.” sign until 
it shone like the stars, approached 
Mike and said: 

“Mike, you have made good” (it 
should be added that the two Irishmen 
had learned to speak our dear Mother 
Tongue since first we met them). 
“You have done a big thing in a big 
way. You have the finest chain of 
theatres in the Middle West. They 
are complete in every small detail— 
with one, tiny exception.” 

“And that is—?” Mike inquired, 
nervously, 

“As I remember,” Pat explained, 








“you told me you were going to buy 
a movie theatre.” 

“That is right,” agreed Mike. 

“Well,” said Pat, “where are the 
movies ?” 

Mike was startled. 

“T never thought of that,” he con- 
fessed. 

“Of course not,” said his brother, 
“and neither have your customers. 
You've kept them so busy looking at 
your mezzanines, your mural decora- 
tions, your fountains—and listening 
to your orchestra—that they haven't 
had time to notice whether you have 
any good motion pictures or not.” 

“That's true,” murmured Mike. 
“But what’s the answer?” 

“The answer, dear brother, lies in 
your box-office. You have done good 
business, and this sign that I have 
cherished so tenderly is in constant 
use.” 

“Then,” pondered Mike, “it would 
seem that my customers don’t care so 
much about the movies if the trim- 
mings suit their taste.” 

“You have hit it,” Pat pronounced. 
“The public doesn’t pay to see the 
pictures that you show, it pays to see 
the inside of your theatre. And it is 
satisfied with what it gets. You are 
therefore more important than the 
movie producers themselves, and in- 
stead of paying them for the use of 
their films, you should make them pay 
you for the use of your hall.” 

“That’s a thought,” said Mike—and 
straightway proceeded to put it into 
effect. 


HICH proves, dear kiddies, 

that it’s a funny ol’ world after 
all, and that it takes a heap o’ livin’ 
to make a day. 

So now I shall turn you over to the 
tender care of Mister Sandman, feel- 
ing sure that he will find his work 
already done. 


Good night, all. 


(Radio rights reserved.) 
Robert FE. Sherwood 
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REPUBLIC TIRES 


WHY THE 
IS THE WORLD'S FINEST TIRE 


There are three characteristics which 
show the worth of a tire. The first is 
mileage; the second, resiliency and 
the third, traction and non-skid pro- 
tection. 


Republics are designed and built with 
these three points in mind. And the 
result is, that quality which always 
proves the truest economy. 


But there is another feature about 
Republic Tires which is important— 
they are noiseless! 


SILENT REPUBLIC 


Equipped with the most perfect non- 
skid tread yet developed, they roll 
silently and smoothly over city street 
or country lane. The rounded Stag- 
gard Studs have completely elimi- 
nated that nerve-racking hum com- 
mon to many so-called non-skid tires. 


No matter what make or size your car 
there is a Republic specially designed 


‘for it. Any dealer who displays the 


“Sign of the Eagle” has it. Look for 
this sign. It is the mark of courteous 
service and tire satisfaction. 


REPUBLIC TIRES 


WITH SILENT NON-SKID STAGGARD STUDS 
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A Simple Little Town 


A woman returned from a visit in « 
neighboring town. “What sort of a 
place is it?” she was asked. “Oh, it's 
a pretty town with nice people, not 





Out for Business 
Hanging on a strap in a crowded 
street car to the music of the conduc- 
tor’s sonorous voice at frequent inter- 
vals bellowing “Step forward in the 
car, please,” a negro remarked, “Dat 
boy sho’ mus’ be workin’ on comishun,” 
—Columbus Dispatch. 


The Dead Past 
HovusE-aGENT: Moreover, sir, this 
house is considered to have the most 
perfect loggia in the county. 

Proriteer: Well, if we take the 
place ’e’ll ’ave to go. We've done with 
lodgers.—Punch, 

“MEIKLEJOHN will be a 
to Amherst.” 


great loss 


very highbrow; -the sort that never 
heard of Joseph Conrad until his wife 
commenced writing recipes in Good 
Housekeeping.” 

—Sabetha (Kan.) Herald. 


Easily Said 

Tue Beccar (as couple enter restau- 
rant): Good appetite to you, sir and 
lady. 

Tue GENTLEMAN (turning round): 
All right, all right. It’s quite evident 
you're not going to pay for it. 

—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Has Its Uses 


“Don’t you despise gossip?” 
“Not always,” replied the film star. 
“It may be made a first-rate adver- 








“What position did he play?” 
—Nashville Tennessean. 


A CASTLE IN SPAIN 


tising medium.”—Washington Star. 


“AND YOU SAY ATAWULF THE WEST 


GOTH BUILT THIS CASTLE?” 
“Si, sefior, DURING THE SPARE MO- 
MENTS THAT HE COULD GET AWAY 

FROM HIS OFFICE.”” 
—Buen Humor (Madrid). 


Tue field cf speculation—where each 
prospectus pleases 
vile.—Louisville 


and only man is 
Courier-Journal. 


A Firm of “Barbara Frietchie” is 
being made, and the camera man is 
shooting the old gray head. 

—Spokane Spokesman-Revicw. 
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CLOTHING S 
Gentlemen's Furnishing 


NEW YORK 
Telephone Murray Hill 8800 


Tropical-weight Clothing for 


Midsummer Golf 


ons, 
MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 




















Tennis & General Country Wear 


Norfolk & Chester Suits 
Odd Jackets & Knickers 
in Homespun, Silk and Crash 
Flannel Trousers 
Outing Shirts, Hosiery, Hats 
Shoes, Sweaters, etc 


Send for “A Box of Matches Containing 


40 Ways to Play Golf” 
BOSTON 


TREMONT COR. BOYLSTON 


BROOKS BROTHERS’ 


Building, convenient 
to Grand Central, Subway 
and to many of the leading 
Hotels and Clubs 


NEWPORT 


220 BELLEVUE AVENUE 
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Frozen- soaked - steamed 


Why telephones work in all climates 


TELEPHONES ON 
ICE. Making sure that 
telephones can stand 
the cold. One of the 
severe tests at Western 
Electric. 

















praRoM frigid north to sweltering 
tropics, the telephone fears no cli- 
mate. It has come through tests just as 
severe, right in the Western Electric 
workshop. 











Not your own telephone, but instru- 
ments exactly like it must stand up 
under the extremes of temperature and 
humidity, in specially equipped labora- 
tories. 

That is one reason why the efficiency 
of the telephone is no matter of guess 
work. Planning like this is typical of 
the care which Western Electric people 
apply to the whole job, from raw mate- 
rial to finished telephone. 


Western Efectric 


Since 1869 Makers of Electrical Equipment 














ORDEAL BY 

WATER. The 
metallic parts 
must be rust 
proof, and 
here’s the test 
that finds out. 


HOT 

ENOUGH? 
In this testing 
room asteam- 
ing, trovical 
atmosphere 
can be pro- 
duced. 


EXPOSED! Some tele- 
phone apparatus left 
out in the sun and rain 
for years—a test of 
woods and meta! coat- 
ings. 
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Dearest 
Mr. Gallagher and Mr. Shean 
ou_ Know You Belong to 
mebody Else 
1 Gave You U Before You 
rew Me wn 
Parade of the Wooden 
Soldiers 
. You’ve Got to See Mama 
Every Night 
Lost, A Wonderful Girl 

Here is the greatest phonograph-record bar- 
gain ever offered! All brand new records, right 
straight from factory to you! The very latest 
Broadway hits—the most popular dance music 
of today. All New York is dancing to these 

wonderful, catchy, swingy Fox  Trots 
Waltzes. Eight full size ten-inch brand new 
n ne days in your 
Note the beauty of recording, the 
of the tunes and the wonderful vol- 
ume and clearness of tone. Send no money 
now—just give postman $2.98 plus postage on 
delivery. If not delighted with your bargain 
return records and we will refund money and 


. My Buddy 
records which play on BOTH SIDES, giving 
pay the postage BOTH WAYS. This low price 


FOX TROTS 
! We Have No Bananas 
Barney Google 
Carolina in the Morning 
Who’s Sorry Now 7 
‘ 
WALTZES 
. Love Sends a Little Gift of al 
Roses 
. Red Moon 
16. Mellow Moon 
you SIXTEEN complete selections, PLAYED 
BEAUTIFULLY by the most’ wonderful 
DANCE ORCHESTRAS you ever heard! A 
wonderful collection of latest hits—ALL FOR 
ONLY $2.98. Never before such a bargain in 
up-to-the-minute records! 
Try these rec- 

ords for 10 
own home. 
catchiness 
made possible by manufacturing in enormous 
quantities and selling direct to users. Do not 
wait! Mail coupon or postal to 
Nat. Music Lovers, Inc., Dept. 1967, 354 4th Ave., N. Y. 
Nat. Music Lovers, Inc., Dept. 1967, 354 4th Ave., N. Y. 


Please send me for 10 days’ trial, your collec- 
tion of 16 Fox Trots and Waltzes on eight 
double-face ten-inch records, guaranteed equal to 
any records made. will pay the postman only 
$2.98 plus postage on arrival. This is not to 
be considered a purchase, however. If the rec- 
ords do not come up to my expectations, I 
reserve the right to return them at any time 
within 10 days and you will refund my money. 


—] Note: Mark x here if you also desire Pat- 
ented Record Album at special price of only 
69c (store price $1.00). Attractive and durable; 
holds eight records. 
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After Ten Years 


For twenty years two business men 
in Vienna met every day at the 
Schnitzelplatz Café for luncheon, and 
after the dishes were cleared away, 
they would indulge in a game of 
chess. And every day for ten years 
a young man, a stranger to both the 
players, would draw up a chair and 
watch them in silence. 

Finally one day one of the old gentle- 
men failed to make an appearance and, 
after waiting a decent length of time, 
the other turned to the young man who 
sat waiting for the game to begin, 
speaking to him for the first time 
since he had been a spectator. “My 
partner may not appear to-day. Would 
you care to play a game with me?” 

“Sorry,” the young man _ replied, 
“but I don’t know the game.” 

—Metropolitan. 


In a Pinch, Use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


More Headline English 


The newspaper headline’ writer 
entered his home and was greeted 
portentously by his wife and little son. 

“Georgie has been a naughty boy to- 
day,” said the mother. “I am obliged 
to ask you to punish him.” 

The headline writer turned a re- 
proachful glance upon his offspring. 

“My boy,” he began, “this Irks me 
more than—” 

But son interrupted. 

“Probe me, pa, before you Flay me,” 
he cried. “ ‘Lad, Nine, Scents Plot in 
Mother’s Charge. Hints at Conspiracy. 
Fears Clash.’”—Country Gentleman, 


A Fair Copy 


“If I run this item, madam,” said the 
City Editor, “I shall have to use the 
blue pencil on about nine-tenths of it.” 

“Qh, that is too much trouble!” ex- 
claimed the caller sweetly. “Let me 
have it again and I'll write it all with 
a blue pencil !”—Success. 


Only Borrows 


Mrs. FLatsusH: Who is 
woman you just bowed to? 
Mrs. BENSONHURST: Oh, she’s my 
next-door neighbor. 
“But she didn’t return your bow.” 
“No; she never returns anything.” 
—Christian Advocate. 


that 


One Defect 


An ardent golfer was asked if he 
didn’t love nature. 
“Yes,” he replied, “but nature never 
laid out a perfect golf course.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


+ 
“HAvEN’T you any superstitions ?” 
“No, I think they bring bad luck.” 
—New York Sun and Globe. 
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Does the wife frown 
if you chuckle over a 
story you re reading? 
Then don’t read H. 
C. Witwer’s “Money 
ToBurns” when she’s 
around. In 


AUGUST 


@smopolitan 


at all news stands 








Clark’s 4th Round the World Cruise 
from N. Y. Jan. 15th, Westward by specially chartered 
new Cunarder ‘“‘Laconia,’’ 20,000 tons; oil burning. 
4 mos. $1000 up including hotels, guides, drives, fees 
Stop overs in Europe. Visiting Panama Canal, Los 
Angeles, 18 days Japan and China, Java, option 15 days 
in India; Cairo, Jerusalem, Athens, Europe et 

CLARK'S 2lst MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE Feb. 2 
specially chartered White Star S. S. “‘Baltic,’’ 65 days, 
$600 up, including drives, guides, hotels, fees. 18 days 


Palestine and Egypt. 
F. C. Times Building New York 


23 0G BRAINS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST=— 
HOW MANY PERSONS 


WILL READ 
THIS COPY OF LIFE? 





Clark 
FOR 
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Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


tree's Fresh Arr Funp has been in 

ition for the past thirty-six years, In 

me it has expended $221,827.60 and Tastes better out of the 

cn a fortnight in the country to eer” ..: 99 

> peor city children. Krinkly Bottle 

tributions, which are acknowledged in 

sbout three weeks after their receipt, 

i be made payable to Lires Fresn 

Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Ave., 
York City. 


usly acknowledged $12,508.23 
Mae F. Aldrich, Chicago .. 10.00 
F Melcer, Uncasville, 





10.00 


10.00 
d, Plainfield, N. J. .... 5.00 
De Witt, Scranton, 

i 2.50 
\rnot Rathbone, Elmira, N. Y. 25.00 
s, P. E. Nicholson, Providence, 

10.00 
aes 20.00 
H. J. Blackford, Spartan- 
wre, S. C. 5.00 
M Rcebert Lazarus, Columbus, 


10.00 
Kan. 1.00 
’, Ladd, Philadelphia .... 5.00 
Hartford Hoffman, 
Hartford Hoffman, 
Orange, N. J. 100.00 
G. A. White, Santa Barbara, 
10.00 
.. % 10.00 
. P, O., Peabody, Mass. 10.00 
ert E. Darling, Simsbury, 
mn 10.00 
< 17.82 
s R. Thompson, N. Y. City 10.00 
B. Clark, Neenah, Wis. .... 10.00 
s. R. M. Kenny, Quebec, Can. 10.00 
— Stanley Crabb, Dallas, Tex. .... 10.00 
— A. E. W.. Boswell, Rochester, 
x. ¥, 5.00 
| Park, N. Y ; 10.00 
} 10.00 ' 
\ A. . Swann, Danridge, ’ 
‘ 5.00 £.. 
son, N. ¥ itis (9 10.00 : 
1. Brooks Nichols, Philadelphia .. 10.00 6é A 
In Memory of E, E, B.,”’ Spring- 
field, Mass. 20.00 ; 
nees M. Cooke, Milwaukee .. 1.00 : 
° W. S. Borland, Oil City, Pa. ... 10.00 : 99 
Mary Ann & Robert S., Detroit 20.00 H 
Mrs. J. W. Bolton, Alexandria, 
y La. 20.00 
Mr. & Mrs. Burton M. McAlary, 
Sussex, N 2 2.00 


N. - Can. : 
. G. Ranck, Philadelphia 5.00 Two strikes, three balls, an Orange-Crush, and 


J. A. Swan, Newport, R 25.00 


Frank J. Cobbs, Portland, Ore. .. 100.00 “You're safe on thirst.” And you’re the umpire. 


ward M. Taylor, Lexington, 


10.00 | When you've yelled until the old throat gets 
20.00 | husky, it fairly aches for a cold, sparkling drink. 





vm. P. Clyde, N. Y. City .... 100.00 “ea ‘ 
a, Anne Kchler, Hagerstown, — Here it is—right off the ice—Ward’s “Crushes,” 
Irs. W. W. Marshall, Westhamp- i 
cay. rshall, Westhamp il a Lemon or Lime flavors. « Good! Say, 
m. J. Sherwood, N. Y. City .. 5.00 . 
} rs. E. L. Wagon, Brooklyn, N.‘Y. 5.00 . e oe are great at a game; fine by the 
tohbert L. Ham, Dorchester, Mass. 10.00 
ced, New Tedford ter, Mass. 10.00 a e or glass. A case at home makes them 
ir. N. W. Williams, Northampton, i 
«hz, W- Williams, Northampton, andy to ice and serve. The “Krinkly Bottle” 
Fred L._ Gross, Brcoklyn, N. Y. 25.00 i 
ed 1 Gross, Brcokiyn, N.Y. 25.90 signifies a Big League drink and lets you know 
mung Young, Poughkeepsie, ons its genuine Ward Ss Crush. 2 2 2 2 
ara : . 10.00 
1 - 0.00 
rer 10.0 ORANGE-CRUSH COMPANY, Chicago, U. S. A. 
—* Y 00 7 — 
“feet J 1 “7 Gt. Tower Street, London, E. C. 3 Orange-Crush Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 
| days _s ££ 2.00 
Jas. G. Campbell, 
b, % a 10.00 
days, : Harold _Janss, Los Angeles 10.00 
} days - G. H. Backus, Englewood, 
N. J. 10.00 
York J : No Houser, Knoxville, Tenn. 10.00 
INS loin Grant, Los Angeles 5.00 
hn T. Cooper, Los Angeles .... 10.00 
Susan D. Pershing, Orwigsburg, 
; 4" , 2.00 | 
mmMployees o ». | 
p te wy y Y 5.00 CONSTITUENTS 
. Xobert A. Grinsel, - 40.00 s ards “Crushes” owe 
= Maids Davis Ne" Cy 10.00 LIME-CRU SH lightfal favors to the ast 
Anonymous, " Stamford, ~." one 10.00 The two delicious com- ural fruit oils of oranges, 
S J. K. Zitz, Brooklyn, N. Y. .... 10.00 wg he Ky lemons and limes. To 
Mrs. Samuel M. Prentis, New range-Crush these have been added 
London, Conn. 10.00 —also delightful, Crush- pure cane sugar, citrus 
Rohert E. flavored Ice Cream, Ices fruit juices, U. S. certi- 
: N. Y. 10.00 and Sherbets. fied food color, fruit acid 





Ask any retail ice-cream dealer for them. — - 
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LZ Where Life’s Farmers’ Number 
will be edited 


LIFE’S 
Farmers’ 


Number 


' After weeks of intensive preparation con- 
sisting of two days study of a seed catalogue, 
and three hours’ telescopic observation of 
farming country surrounding New York, Lire 
is ready to issue a FARMERS’ NUMBER. 
It will be issued on AUGUST 16TH, 


Lire is edited in one of the nicest skyscrap- 
ers in New York, with electric elevators, steam 
heat, running water, plenty of light and air, 
and other conveniences and advantages which 


me DUO make it especially suitable for the publication 


of an agricultural number. 


LHIQO OU On the west we have a wonderful view of 


Central Park and on the east we can see, with 


WY AINUOUN the aid of a telescope, a lot of vacant ground 




















about fifty miles out on Long Island which 
either is farm land or ought to be. 





Doesn't this convince you that you ought to 
have Lire’s great Farmers’ Number? If so, why 
not get it FREE, along with two and a third 
other numbers, by sending a dollar for a ten 
weeks trial subscription—the usual cost of ten 
numbers being a dollar-fifty? 


Cultivate that coupon in the corner. 


spite of your 
advertisement , 

I'll try LIFE ten 
weeks for $1. (Cana- 
dian, $1.20; Foreign, 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York | Me > 

















LIFE - 


Confusion 


However wise I get, there are a lot of simple matters 
On which I am eternally and hopelessly confused ; 
I've worn a dozen dictionaries down to rags and tatters, 
And still am just as dull as if I’d left them unperused. 
For instance—has a dromedary two humps, or a camel? 
Which syllable of “parallel” contains the double-1? 
The dolphin and the porpoise—which is fish and which is 
mammal ? 
Vhich of the streets of Chinatown is Mott, and which 
is Pell? 


| look °em up to-day, and have ’em all in firm possession— 
morrow they’re as muddled up as Einstein is to me; 
“complex” the cause or the effect of a “repression”? 
thirty-two the number of the teeth, or vertebrae? 
Norway or Sweden—which the eastérn, which the western 
nation ? 
Vhich are the works of Willard Wright and which of 
Harold Bell? 
» signed the Constitution and who signed the Declar- 
ation? 
\Vhich wrote the Briary-Moon-Calf—was it Floyd or 
Ethel Dell? 


quarts a peck contains, and eke a gallon, have been 
taught us 
rom early youth—but 
which. 
ich comedies did Terence write, and which were done 
by Plautus? 
What difference, if any, do you note ‘twixt tar and 
pitch ? 
ere’s “prophecy” and “prophesy’—I don't know which 
the noun is 
\nd which the verb, from seeing them, and shall not 
till I'm dead; 
‘or whether Albany or Troy the right or left bank 
town is; 
And alkali or acid—which turns litmus paper red? 


I cannot remember which is 


\Vhat spoons to use, what ties to wear, have never seemed 
to mix me— 
But what is found by Pi-R-Square and what by 4 Pi D? 
e difference of cockatoo and macaw always sticks me, 
And I have got orang-outang confused with chimpanzee. 
But oh, this gang of Robinsons that scribble prose and 
rhythm! 
There’s Harvey and there’s Dr. James and Edwin Ar- 
lington— 
ud I myself have Edwin Meade so snarled and tangled 
with ‘em 
That just to save my sanity, I sign 


Ted Robinson. 








A safe, 
reliable 


skin treatment 


Resinol Soap possesses every advantage of the 
purest and most delightful toilet soap, and in addition 
it soothes the skin and scalp by virtue of the Resinol 
which it contains. That is why it helps to keep the 
complexion so clear and fresh, the scalp free frgm 
dandruff, and the hair thick and lustrous. It is the 
ideal toilet and bath soap for every member of the 
family. It arouses the skin to renewed activity, and 
starts the day right. 


If blotches, blackheads, redness, rashes or eczema 
have appeared apply Resinol Ointment after bathing 
with Resinol Soap. This healing ointment stops the 
itching and burning immediately and begins to clear 
away the irritated, inflamed condition of the skin. 


“Simply perfection for any 
complexion” 


Your druggist sells the Resinol products, 


Resinol 

















ENGINE TROUBLE 


Soapandintment 





WEEK - END BOXES 


Week-End Boxes from Dean’s 
give an in-town distinction to 
out-of-town entertaining 


O matter how far from Fifth Avenue 

you spend your Summers, you can 
serve Dean’s famous Cakes just as reg- 
ularly as you would in New York. Dean’s 
Cake-by-Post Departinent is at your 
service. 


Those people especially, who feel that 
there are no other Cakes just like Dean’s, 
will marvel at the delicious freshness of 
these Week-End Boxes. Send for one 
now and see for yourself. 


Week-End Boxes contain pleasing assortments 
of different varieties. 


Prices: $4.00, $4.00, $5.00 and $8.00 each. 








Delivered free, east of the Mississippi. 


628 ° 
Fifth Avenue 


Established 1839 


DEAN’S: BON - VOYAGE - BOXES - DEAN’S - WEDDING - BOXES 





® 


DEAN’S CAKES : & +» CANDIES 


AVGHL'UIG -S.NVaa @ 


@ 1Ldad - DNIYALVD - S.NVAd - SANVD - 

















By 
HENRY T. FINCK 


Author of “Foods and Flavor” 


GIRTH 


CONTROL  : 























WITH MENUS 


An epicure and a wit, with a serious 
purpose and sound scientific background 
is Henry Theophilus Finck. Never was 
there a more genial, delightful friend of 
the fat man—and the lean. ‘Girth Con- 
trol” he says, “means health control—the 
triumph of enlightened, refined dietetic 
serSualism over ignorant, ascetic suicidal 
puritanism.” 


WHEREVER BOOKS ARE SOLD $1.75 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
PUBLISHERS 














Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 6) 
distance. But when I say as much to 
Sam, he requests me to confine such 
blasphemy to his ears alone, as it 
would shame him - should it get 
abroad....Did on my new lavender 
frock for luncheon, whereat Ruth 
Roberts did entertain the board at my 
expense by recalling our trip to 
Europe, which she made out I had 
taken solely in search of sausage, and 
how she had kept me from protest- 
ing to the Mayor of Bologna that the 
salami of his city was naught beside 
that of Columbus Avenue. And her 
narration was received with such an 
uproar that I refrained from pointing 
out the numerous passages where it 

departed from verity. 


Baird Leonard. 





SureRelief 


FOR INDIGESTION 





2 Al Relief 


25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 








LIFE 
LiFe’s Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 29) 
Proceeds of a fair conducted by 
Robert W- Carrick, Wm. Merritt, 
Geo. Perrin, David’ Morse, Jack & 
Victor Hann, Larchmont, N. Y. 
John Brand, Elmira, N. Y 
Florence K. Lewis, 

font. 
Gamma Sigma Society, N. Y. City 
W. V. E., Livingston, Mont..... 
Mary T. Hardy, Van Wert, O. 
Mrs. P. H. Powel, Denton, N. C. 
S. Lawsence Bigelow, Ann Ar- 

Mic 
C. W. Holland, Eastville, 

Brooks, Pleasantville, 


an W: ard, Flushing, N. Y 
C. Birdsall, Newark, N. J 
Mrs. C. C. Mengel, Louisville, 


Ky 
My . A. Strong, Rochester, 


Guy R. Conger, Rouleau, Can. 
Mrs. W. Paul O'Neill, Rydal, Pa. 
Mrs. Irving G. Vann, Syracuse, 


Dr. A B. Whitcomb, Brooklyn, 
v 


Conn. 
J. J. Gilbert, Washington, D. C. 
C. W. Lasell, Whitinsville, Mass. 
mes. J. 5. Sullivan, Jr., Ambler, 
Pa. 
“In memory of Holmes Huston” 
Miss Edith D. Brower, Brooklyn, 


Mies . KF. Mallaby, Nutley, N. J. 

M. M. P., San Diego, Cal 

Billy Brownell, San Francisco... 

E. F. Brundage, N. Y. City.... 
John C. Spring, Boston, 


Master Donald 
=< ra. 
Dr. 


Mrs. L eonard Graham, 

N. 10.00 
G. H. Brown, ms Be ) 5.00 
Harry M. Wilten, re ~ Har- 

bor, Ind. 2.00 
Betty i. James Paxton, 

25.00 


30.00 


. Stuyvesant, Jr., N. Y. 


5.00 
5.00 
10.00 


Scott Bullitt, 


10.00 
- , . Kenny, N. f. Cissy 10.00 
In memory of “Mother” 10.00 
Catharine P. Butterworth, Phila- 
delphia 20.00 
Elizabeth H. Brown, Newburyport, 
Mass. 10.00 
In memory of Baby Alma Reis- 
man, Brooklyn, N. Y. 10.00 
Lois Orswell, Pawtucket, ' 10.00 
Pete Irving Ware, Washington, 
D. 1.00 


May moe | a, y 5.00 
Mrs. Eckley r 
Pa. 50.00 
. Paxton, Wheeling, W. V 10.00 
Alexander Williams, Emeryville, 
Cc 2.00 
Verplanck, 


i. 10.00 
Mrs. he W. Barrett, Winn ipeg, 
Can. 1.00 
Elizabeth Spangler, 
burg, Pa. 2.00 
Mrs. Clarence Lllingworth, Phila 
dely yhia 100.00 
Mildred Thorkilsen, N. Y. City 1.00 
I. M. Alexander, Corpus Christi, 
Tex. 2.00 
Laura H. -verly 
Mass. 10.00 


Chas. S&S. * New Rochelle, 
N. Y 5.00 
Charlotte Scott C hapin, Spring- 
field, Mass. 10.00 
Lincoln O’Brien, Brookline, Mass. 10.00 
Mrs. J. M. Keith, Missoula, 


Mont. 50.00 
Edward J. Byron, Mercersburg, 
Pa 20.00 


Alan Stevenson, Plainfield, N. J. 5.00 
Robert Bridges, N. Y. City .... 10.00 
- &. C.. Fetes, &. b. «i. 25.00 
Mrs. James Barber, Englewood, 10.00 


N. 

Dr. C. W. Montfort, Plainfield, 

N. 10.00 
Annie C. Crosby, San Diego, Cal. 5.00 
Anna D. Hubbell, Rochester, 

=: V. 10.00 


$14,403.57 


CAREY PRINTING CORPORATION 
New York City-Bethlebem- Philadelphia 





“GOODNESS, DAUGHTER, YOUR HUS- 
BAND LOOKS TO ME AS IF HE WERE 


IN A VERY BAD HUMOR.” 


“IT’S ALL RIGHT, MAMA, HE JUST 
THINKS I’M GOING TO INVITE YOU 


FOR DINNER.” 
—Sans-Géne (Paris). 














Would You Like 
To Make Some Extra 
Dollars During Your 

Vacation? 


If so, you will, of course, 
want something easy to sell 
on these hot summer days 
—write LIFE at ence for 
it has an attractive propo- 
sition. 


LIFE, with its sparkling 
humor, its jolly goodstories, 
its clever illustrations by 
some of America’s best art- 
ists, its drama, screen and 
book reviews and interest- 
ing editorials, will be wel- 
comed in every home. 


Every family needs the 
wholesome, smile-provok- 
ing humor which LIFE 
will bring it every Tuesday. 
Just fill out the slip be- 
low and mail to LIFE 
TO-DAY. 


598 Madison Ave., 
New York City. 


I am interested in your sub- 
scription offer. Please write to 



































Kodak Keeps the Story 


What achance for a picture—and how easy 
it allis the Kodak way. “‘Click’’ the shutter 
goes and the story stays—for all time. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., The Kodak City 

















A brush that’s 


made for business 


A hand brush is needed for good hard use day in and day out. 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Hand Brushes are made for such use. But they 
are also good-looking brushes to keep in your bathroom. 

Their sturdy construction enables them to give unusually long 
service. The thickly set bristles placed in an aluminum bristle bea 
are a mighty effective means of keeping your hands and nails 
clean with minimum effort. 

Y ouwilllikethe waya Pro-phy-lac-tic Hand 
Brush fits into your hand. It is easy to hold 
Every one of these hand brushescomesinan 
individual sanitary yellow box. If you buy 
one that is not absolutely satisfactory in every 
way, return it to us, and we will replace it. 
The Pro-phy-lac-tic Pen-e-tra-tor Hair 
Brush, sold in the yellow box, is made in 
several styles to suit various thicknesses of 


hair. Send for booklet. 


FLORENCE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Florence, Mass., U.S. A. 
Makers of the famous Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush 


Ss i=) o 
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Sold by 

all dealers 

in the United 
States and Canada 





